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Satire’s my weapon; but I’m too discreet, 

To run a-muck and tilt at all I meet ; 

T only wear it in a land of Hectors, 

Thieves, supercargoes, sharpers, and directors.—Pore. 








Uetters to the Glack Dwarf. 


From the Opium Eater at Birmingham to the Black Dwarf 
wn London. 


PROCEEDINGS OF THE BIRMINGHAM PITT CLUB, TRANS- 
LATED INTO ENGLISH, FOR THE BENEFIT OF NOVICES. 


VALUED FRIEND, 

I write to congratulate thee upon the success of thy 
endeavours to laugh the Pitt club of this populous town 
and neighbourhood into another performance. Thou art, 
as good asa ferret in hunting these animals from their, 
usual holes and corners, into the Royal Hotel ; where the 
landlord warrants fhat no cat, nor even a kitten, shall 
disturb the merriment of their sanctuary. ‘The company 
was “ very respectable,’ though not numerous; for, with 
great industry and attention, L counted elghteen automata, 
who were brought there, “they knew not why, and 
cared not wherefore ;’’ besides the usual regular perfor- 
mers on such occasions. The waiters received particular 
orders not to leave the room, that it might look more 
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respectably filled. An account of the proceedings has 
appeared in a Birmingham paper; but as it is a little high 
flowr, and may not be understood by the common reader, 
I shall take the liberty of translating it into plain English ; 
and I hope’ your readers will give me eredit for my good 
intentions to accommodate them. 

Mr. W. Hamper, sometimes called an esquire, and 
heretofore a magistrate, was in the chair. A proposal 
to “ nail him in,’”’ lest he should depart too soon, being 
negatived, Sir Robert Peel, a most barbarous mangler of 
cotton, who obliged the country by begetting that sprig 
of policy, Mr. R. Peel, and that sprig of no policy, Mr. 
W. Peel—was placed at his right hand. This gen- 
tleman, it is said, was the first to make the discovery, 
that to take one shilling a week from the wages of @ 
thousand journeymen, would be to keep fifty pounds a 
week in the poeket of the master;—and it is added, 
he was so fond of this discovery, that after repeated ex- 
periments of the kind, he made two others equally pro- 
found—namely, that a journeyman cotton-spinner could 
live in great prosperity, with a large family, upon ten 
shillings per week; and that, somehow or other;.:the 
lower the wages of the journeyman, the more the zpro- 
fits of the master imcreased:—so in due process of 
time, as Balaam became Sir Balaam, Robert became Sir 
Robert :—and his son a minister of state, tanthe great 
plague of the farmers, and the great joy of:.all money- 
jobbers, and mortgagees. It was fitting that.a,man who 
has risen by the Pitt system should commemorate the 
memory of Pitt. On the left of the chair was the cele- 
brated Theodore, whose price is beyond all estimation. 
He is a magistrate; but how he became so, or why he 
remains so, the historian of his life is silent. The business 
began with a good dinner; and the parties, conscious 
how little they deserved the blessings they had been en- 

















THE BLACK DWARP. 631 


joying, ordered ‘‘ Non nobis Domine,’ to be sung by way 
of grace. Then came the health of “ the king, the old 
« friend of Charles James Fox, Richard Brinsley Sheridan, 
‘« Thomas Moore, and various other men of talent; and 
« thanks to him for turning his back upon them, and 
« taking up with a set of blockheads of the Pitt school.” 
I do not pretend to give you the very words used ; but this 
was the meaning, and it was most enthusiastically cheered. 
This was followed by “‘ God save each knave and fool,”’ 
anew anthem to an old tune. 

Then came—“ The Duke of York, and all the rest of 
“ the royal family, in a bunch; with thanks to them for 
“ not seeing that we like them for our own purposes.” — 


Song—“ Why, what with honesty have we to do.” 


The chairman then spoke to the following effect :-—*« I 
have now the honour to propose the health of one of the 
greatest patriots, (the cant phrase of “ the club,” for 
an extravagant, ambitious and tyrannical swindler,) that 
ever lived. So much has been said about him, by abler 
fellows, that I need say nothing ; but yet [ will say some- 
thing ; though | have nothing t6é say. 1 say then, that 
nobody can hurt the character of Mr. Pitt. He took care 
of that, by doing as much mischief to it himself as could 
be done. He told the world candidly, that** no honest 
man could be minister ;’’ and he proved it by his practice. 

tHo wasso clever that he knew everything. ‘There was 
not a pockat in the kingdom, that he could not reach ; 
nor awengar’ s pouch, out of which he would not have 
something, if there were the value of a farthing in it. 
Some fellows have occasionally gone up from Birmingham 
to give him a lesson or two; but they found him “ up to 
everything.’ At the time that the revolution broke forth, 
‘ Britannia trembled on her rock.’ ‘The good old lady 
had got a fit of hysterics; but Billy administered a strong 
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dose of the real church and king hartshorn, and she was 
soon cured. ‘The good old king was also in a sad taking, 
lest he should lose his royal stool; but Billy gave him a 
strengthening plaister, and tied him on to his seat. Shall 
such services be forgotten! No,.never; while the bill re 
unpaid, Billy shall be held in eternal remembrance! His 
last hours were like all the rest. ‘ Oh! my country!’ he 
called out. ‘This is commonly supposed to mean some 
sorrow for her fate ; but I have no doubt, that it referred 
entirely to himself; and that if he could have finished 
the sentence, it would have been thus—‘ Oh! my country ! 
I shall never have my pickers and stealers in thy purse 
again; but | hope some future genius will arise to save 
thee from the temptation of too much prosperity.”’ Gentle- 
men, I will detain you no longer, but give you—* the 
“ emmortal memory of the author of the Debt, the forger 
“ of the French assignats, the Minister who sacrificed 
“* every thing to his love of place: and thanks to Heaven 
“ that he was neither hanged, nor beheaded.’’ 


SONG. 
The pilot that gathered the storm 
Is sunk in the billows at last, 
But we who his duty perform, 
Are advantaged as yet by the blast. 


See the wrecks they come merrily on ; 
How many tall ships strike the rock! 

No matter! Their fortunes are gone, 
But we are enriched by the shock. 


Let those who are floating beware 
Of the breakers that roar and that foam ; 
We live on the shore, and our care 


Is to pick up whatever may come. 


And when the last vessel has struck, 
And the jack shall for ever be furi’d, 

We'll off with our bags of good luck, 
The wonder and praise of the werld. 











THE BLACK DWARF. 33 


The Rev. Mr. Spry gave the health of the chairman; 
and called him, an excellent friend, and a loyal subjeet. 
Such an eulogium from such an eulogist, was enough to 
rouse the thunders of the room. The backing of the 
Rev. Mr. Corrie could hardly have increased the value of 
the Draft. 

The chairman returned thanks ; but his:conscience smote 
him, and he confessed that @ e v.Mr.S 
him, not as he was, but as he ought to bes 
try to mend himself ;—an assurance which @av. 
est satisfaction. 





The next toasts were, ‘ Our brother rogues in grain!’ 
‘ The land we live in; and we’ll take care we don’t leave 
it.” Glee :— 
Fairest isle, all isles excelling, 
Let all Pitt clubs sound thy praise ! 
Fittest place for rogues to dwell in! 
Fittest place for rogues to dwell in! 
Every slave so well obeys ! 


The Vice President’s health followed, with a right 
Brummagem spech from the Hamper in the chair; who 
very properly remarked that he was all that could be 
expected in such a man, and all that could be desired in a 
magistrate. He might have gone further, and said he was 
more than could be desired ; since he could well enough 
be spared; but Mr. Hamper is modest, and stops short of 
the truth. Mr. Price, in returning thanks, wisely shifted 
the subject-matter from himself, with the remark that he 
was glad that his worth had been found. out by the club, 
since other people were very short-sighted. The least 
use of the Pitt club, he said, was eating and drinking— 
its great business was to enable the club-men to eat and 
drink at other people’s expense! This had been the 
constant practice of Mr. Pitt, and he hoped it would be of 
all his followers ; but to do this, it would be necessary to 





634 THE BLACK DWARF. 


keep the desinterested conduct of Mr. Pitt in view, and 
be content with what they really wanted ; without pock- 
etting large fortunes into the bargain, as ‘ other great men’ 
were in the habit of doing. This hit at Lord Eldon, 
Castlereagh, Liverpool, and others, brought a blush in- 
to Sir Robert Peel’s face. Mr. Price added, that Mr. 
Pitt was also eminently entitled to their praise asa quack 
doctor, besides being a great politica! quack, since he 
verily believedithat if it had not been for him, “ very few 
of the aged men then sitting at the table would have been 
alive’* What this meant, I do not pretend to guess. 
Perhaps, by a bold figure, Mr. Price meant that he had 
bribed death to spare them a little, by being their proxy 
and ambassador to his Satanic Majesty. ‘There is no 
knowing what favour so eminent an agent of destruction 
as Mr. Pitt might find below! ‘The Vice President hoped 
the club would take advantage of their respite to meet as 
strongly as possible; and concluded with repeating these 
lines :-— 





Decp graved in every knavish heart, 
O never Jet his name depart ! 

O think, how to his latest day, 
Firm in his grasp he kept his prey ! 
With Abershaw’s* unalter’d mood, 
Firm at his valued post he stood ! 
Each threat of justice he repell’d, 
Till death his final sentence sealed. 
Distributing her sordid pelf, 

He ruin’d Albion for herself. 

Thunders of applause followed this recitation. Perhaps 
you know how Mr. Price recites; and it is hard to say 
whether the mannez, or the matter pleased the most. If 
he had sung it, the applause would have been so deafen- 
ing, that you would have sworn old chaos was come 
again. The chairman took advantage of the nose to 





* A noted knight of the Post who was exalted to the gibbet. 
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propose the health of Sir Robert Peel? for his great and 
valuable services! They were not enumerated, for they 
are not yet invented. Something was added about his 
useful example in advancing himself; but the great 
reason for drinking his health, was that he had promised 
to take the chair on the next occasion—that he would be 
the Falstaff of the scare-crows at their next muster! 

Sir Robert, “ in a most feeleng manner,” assured the 
meeting it had the strongest claims on his affections. He 
was delighted with Hamper, in love with Theodore, and 
so pleased with them all, that he could hug “ the greasy 
rogues” of waiters! He was a staunch Pittite, to the 
very bottom of his heart. The company might not think 
to look at him, that he had been often sent to give Mr. 
Pitt a little advice! But he had, though! There had 
been fools enough to commission him upon such an errand ; 
and he went—but Lord help him, Billy needed none of 
his instruction ! He always found Billy his master ; though 
in the art of filling his own purse, he had been counted 
“* *nation clever,’ at home. He told them next, that he 
was a member of the London Club; and that he had heard 
the ministers by his side declare that they would follow 
Mr. Pitt’s principles. Now, Mr. Dwarf, if they really 
do this, they must follow him to the shades, for what 
principles he had, he certainly took with him. Yet we 
have not heard of any minister keeping his pledge to Sir 
Robert, except Lord Castlereagh, to whom we are much 
obliged. Sir Robert hoped the club would continue to 
meet as usual; and, if by any accident, he should be pre- 
vented from coming, he would prevail upon one of his sons 
to take his place! He did not say which—the Don 
Quixotte of the Currency Question, or the Sancho Panza 
of the family; but he could hardly mean the first, for he 
observed that he had sold him to the country, and he 
hoped it would not repent of the bargain. The Sancho, 
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however, will do, for the Birmingham Barataria !—or, 
as.it has been called since my last epistle, the modern 
Gotham! Sir Robert grew quite delighted, as he drew 
near the close of his speech; and swore that except in 
London he never saw sucha precious set of I did 
not hear what he called them—but I suppose he meant 
blockheads. 

The next toast was, “ the memory of the Wooden 
Walls of Old England, and thank God we shall never 
“* want them again!’’ 





GLEE. 
Once Britain on her sea-girt shore, 
Surveyed with pride her ancient Navy, 
But, leagued with Russia, now no more 
We need it—take it to, “ old Davy !” 

“« The liberty of lying all on one side,”’ was substituted 
for the liberty of the press; but there was no one ready 
with an illustrative speech. General Buchanan gave the 
healih of the reght honourable Robert Peel, and said 
something about his good behaviour in Ireland. Sir 
Robert acknowledged the compliment, and hoped the 
country would not repent its bargain, a second time :—a 
matter which I thought he was something afraid of, as it 
was always in his mouth. 

The next toast deserved a bumper, it was—* May 
the energies of the tax-eaters, ever confute the designs 
« of the tax-payers.” ‘Then came, “ the landed and com- 
mercial interests; and may they long continue to be 
plundered amicably together by Church and State.” 

Sir Robert Pecl, with due emphasis, formal gravity, and 
much deliberation, gave, “ Prosperity to the town of 
Birmingham.” This tickled the fancy of the more cun- 
ning among them; and one at my elbow remarked— 
“ Aye, aye; to be sure; why the sheep must be fat to 
‘‘ make fat mutton. The more prosperity, the more taxes 
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‘‘ —-the more taxes, the more patronage !—Aye, aye!” 
‘ The health ofa Mr. George Barkcr, the honorany secre- 
tary was given, ina most remiss manner, and without 
any enumeration of his good qualities; although it is in 
the recollection of many, that he was the principal cause 
of the persecution of Mr. Brandis; who had been guilty 
of the audacious offence of publishing an address with the 
name of PAINE in one ofthe paragraphs. Mr. Barker 
might therefore have exclaimed, “ I too have persecuted 
a Reformer.”” But merat is always modest; and Mr. 
Barker contented himself with the observation that he 
was grateful to them for an honor which he did not deserve. 
Now [| maintain that he did deserve it, at the hands of the 
company. He wasas good as any ofthem. 1 grant that 
he is yet young ; but he has shewn, in the instance allu- 
ded to, a cold blooded indiiference to the misery which he 
Was eager to create, which would have done honor to any 
of Mr. Pitt’s present associates. 1¢ were almost superilu- 
ous to notice the toasts of the Lord Lieutenant, the War- 
wickshire Yeomanry, or the County Members !— 
What they have done, there ismobody hears! 
What they will do, there is nobody cares! 

Nor care I much more about the health of N. G. Clarke, 
Esq. who has always been taiking about serving the town 
when he meant to make the town serve him. But the 
toast of the “ Acting Magistrates of Birmingham.”’ please: 
me, particularly as Mr. Hamper was in the chair; and as 
the Birmingham Magistrates have not been given to action, 
since the Church and King Mob was cheered on, to the 
destruction of the town. : | | | 

This event must have been alluded to; as the Pitt Club 
was established to revive those principles: and to mark 
it particularly, we had the air of * Should auld acquaintance 


“ be forgot!’ At the next festival, the practice, as well 


as the prenceples of Mr. Pitt may be revived :—and Birm- 
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ingham be a bonfire to commemorate the memory of Mr. 
Pitt! After a few more idle and unmeaning toasts, it was 
suggested that the health of the king had been forgot in 
the hurry to get to business. An appeal was made to the 
chair; but his memory reached no further than to his 
ewn health. Sir Robert Peel remembered that his son 
Bobby had been given, but no more. It was in vain to 
try the memory of any of the rest ; and the matter was 
very fortunately settled by a proposal to drink it again ; 
which was done, with four times four, given in hiccups ; 
as the company was past the ability of cheering ! 

Iam sorry to say that the New Converts behaved very 
badly. Not one did I see at the meeting. Not even Mr. 
Ostler, was there; on whom I had most confidently 
counted. Of course, the toast of the “ Bishop and the 
Clergy of the Diocese,’”’ was omitted. From any other 
mouth, than Mr. Ostler’s, it would have been stale fish. 
I did not see Mr. Corrie there; the gentlemen of the 
‘« moderate party’? were of course absent ; and, after all, 
the few who attended were probably not worth any body’s 
notice ; but as you created them ina fit of merriment, it 
is but fitting that you should know what they have been 


about. 
J remain, yours, &c. 


AN OPIUM EATER. 


P. S.—At our Low Bailiff’s dinner, last Friday, we had 
a more numerous, and more miscellaneous collection of 
animals : and the whole business was appropriately low ! 
The County Members were there—that was low taste! 
They were praised, that was lower still. England’s great 
Captain was toasted, that was lowest of all! except the 
jow comedy part assigned to the reverend Mr. Curtis, who, 
im returning thanks for the health of the clergy of the town 
and neighbourhood, jocosely and clerically, and reverendly 
observed, that “ he belonged to a family not remarkable 
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for preaching long over good liquor !” By invasion of the 
usual order, which prescribes the introduction of the se- 
rious before the comic muse, Ajax followed Thersites at 
this “‘ feast of reason,’ and “ flow of soul.’”’ ‘Towards 
the close of the evening, the Rev. Mr. Bransby, of Dudley, 
as an introduction to the toast of “ the iand we live in,” 
used the following sublime illustration of its advantages :— 
“Tt is when I mingle in such harmorious and happy meet- 
ings that lam disposed to exclaim, With all her faults, 
well may we love the landwhere we first looked upon 
the day, and beneath whose shades we have been nurtu- 
red and brought up to manhood!” Well may we rejoice 
that our lot has been cast in Britain—in Britain, “ the 
hermitage,’ as It has been elegantly expressed, ‘“ of the 
good, the wise, the free’’—the temple, where Milton wor- 
shipped, where Shakspeare sang, where Locke and New- 
ton taught, where Howard, and Wilberforce, and Clark- 
son, formed their humane and generous resolves, and 
where Chatham sleeps—whither piety has fled for her last 
earthly refuge, where Charity ever opens her bosom to 
nourish and to bless, and where Liberty, heaven-born 
Liberty, has always hailed her insulted sanetuary! I con- 
clude with proposing a sentiment which 1 am persuaded 
will find an echo in every bosom—* The land we live in.” 

I am one of those who do not like to take these matters. 
upon trust ; and my abstract mode of life occasions many 
things to be present to my recollection, that escape from 
the memories of the bustlers through society. Thus it 
occurred to me that the following paraphrase of the 
speech would have been quite as appropriate—* Well may 
“ we regret that our lot has been cast in Britain,—the 
“scene of the bloody orgies of a Henry and a Mary ; 
‘where Sidney & Russel were executed as traitors—where 
“a Jefferies has polluted the seat of justice with blood 
“aud bribery—which sanctioned the slave-trade for cen- 
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‘ turies, and which now maintains slavery in its dominions 
‘‘ abroad, and seeks to introduce it at home ; where liberty 
“has always found her sanctuary insulted; and where 
“persecution has always maintained her citadel in the 
‘* cabinet.”’ 

As some compensation for the folly of the town, 1 for- 
ward you a statement of its exertions in the cause of 
justice. They are trifling, it is true; but as a certain city 
of old might have been saved had there been but ten 
righteous ; perhaps as we have more than ten, we may 
not be devoted to inevitable destruction. 


ADDRESS OF THE BIRMINGHAM UNION anp 
PATRIOTS’ FRIEND SOCIETY. 

The prosecutions of the noble-minded men, who have 
dared boldly to espouse the sacred cause of liberty, ought 
to awaken in the bosom of every patriot, that benevolence 
which is the boast of Britons ; and which it is hoped will 
ever stand proudly pre-eminent over rival nations when- 
ever suffering humanity requires its assistance. 

The committee, while they lament that the means of 
the institution have been so contracted amid so great a 
population praying for reform ; enjoy the pleasing reflec- 
tion that there yet exist a few who continue their contri- 
butions; thereby demonstrating the sincerity of their pro- 
fessions, by administering to the necessities of our suffer- 
ing heroes ; and convincing them that the wrongs inflicted 
upon them, are endeavoured to be alleviated by at least a 
portion of their countrymen. The committee, in their 
communications with the brave patriot martyrs, have in- 
variably found their spirits unbroken ; and, if possible, 
more determined in their resolve to struggle for the ina- 
lienable rights of mankind. 

On contrasting th: annexed accounts with those of the 
preceding year, a considerable diminution of the receipts 
is perceptible, which the committee attribute to the sen- 
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tences of the persecuted Birmingham Reformers having 
expired, and the individuals being set at liberty. 

It is much to be regretted that so many of the members 
have discontinued their subscriptions ; as it was the earnest 
desire of the committee to have rendered assistance to 
the numerous patriotic reformers confined in various parts of 
the kingdom ; several of whom are still incarcerated by the 
common enemy. Among the others,the committee mention 
JosEPH SWANN, now undergoing in Chester Castle, a 
sentence of four years and a half of imprisonment, merely 
for having honestly performed his duty to his country by 
the circulation of publications calculated to make English- 
men sensible of the blessings of liberty; in conjunction 
with his attendance at a public meeting, where the means 
of legally obtaining those blessings were discussed. Such 
a merciless sentence would be sufficient to stamp indeli- 
ble disgrace upon the Inquisition of Old Spain ;—it stands 
without a parallel in the annals of British History ; and 
it is much to be wished that the people of England will 
not suffer such an individual to remain in prison unnoticed 
and forgotten. 

Let those then, who disapprove of such tyrannical pro- 
ceedings come forward, unite, and like the mighty waters, 
when they have broken the bounds of their confinement, 
carry all before them—so shall you eleanse the land of 
the noxious vapours whose deadly venom poisons where- 
ever it extends ; and the British nation once more enjey 
the sweet repose of happiness, plenty, and peace. 

Signed on bahalf of the Committee, 


GEORGE RAGG, Secretary. 
October 8, 1323. | 
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STATEMENT OF ONE YEAR'S ACCOUNT, 
From Oct. 2, 1822, to Oct. 8, 1823. 








Dr. 2s 4. 
Paid to Mr, Maddocks,* in Warwick jail - = ©20 @ 
Mr. Lewis,* in Oakham jail - -~— - -4 0 0 
Rev. Mr. Harrison,* in Chester Castle - ~% 0 6 
Mr. Swann, | ditto - - - -3 00 
Mr. Waddington, in Cold Bath Fields prison - 4 10 0 
Mrs. Wright, ditto - - -1 0 0 
Mr. Tonbridge, ditto - = +015 O 
Miss Mary Ann Carlile, in Dorchester jail - 010 0 
Mr. Boyle, in Newgate - - - - +010 O 
Sir Charles Wolesley, for the use of the Great 

Northern Union - - - -710 0 

Extraordinary expenses incurred at the dinner in honour of 
Henry Hunt, Esq. - - : -6 4 0 
Postage of letters, parcels, &e. - - : . -012 3 
Use of Coffee-rooms, &c. + - - - - -0O 7 6 
Printing addresses, handbills, rules of society, &c. -310 0 
36 8 9 
Cr. . om 
To balance left in the hands of the treasurer, Oct. 2, 1822 4 17 53 
Total received from Oct. 2, 1822, to Oct. 8, 1828 - -31 10 6 


To balance due to treasurer, Oct. 8, 1823 - - -0 0 9 





36 8 9 





me 


THOMAS LARKINS, Treasurer. 
GEORGE RAGG, Secretary 
Those marked tlius * are now happily returned to the bosom of 
their families and friends. 








ee ————_—_—_—— 


Uctters of the Black Dwar. 


From the Black Dwarf in London to the Yellow Bonze 
at Japan. 


BURNING OF MR. CANNING’S COAT. 
RESPECTED YELLOW FRIEND, 
There is a little anecdote making the circuit of private 
conversation here, which deserves to be made public. Of 


~o—oo 
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all the talkers about the love of country, which this land 
of boasters affords, there is no one more lond in his ex- 
pressions of attachment to it than my friend, George 
Canning. He is now the Right Honorable George Can- 
ning, officially speaking ; but I prefer to speak of him in 
the old familiar way, upon this occasion, as I have a tale 
to tell, which does not square exactly with the epithet of 
right honorable: although there is still a sort of honour 
about it, not very unfashionable at Court. Soon after 
this gentleman’s appointment, in spite of King George, 
by King Liverpool, to a seat in the Cabinet, he thought 
it advisable, as the story goes, to recruit his ward-robe ; 
and among other things, he found that on his presentation 
to kiss his Majesty’s hand, or any thing else which his 
Majesty might think fit to present to him, he must have a 
fine coat. Perhaps he thought that the splendour of his 
appearance might compensate for the nuisanee of his 
presence. Now, fine coats may be had in England; but 
then they are very dear. A workman who pays half his 
earnings in taxes, must charge a little more for his labour 
than one who does not. Mr. Canning eannot afford to be 
extravagant. Mr. Canning has drawn largely as a place- 
man from what he calls, the life-blood of the state—namely, 
the wages of oflice,—he martied a rich wife ; and has 
always been nibbling among the cheese-parings ;_ but still 
he is not so rich as Sir William Curtis, and cannot afford 
to pay any more than he can help, for his external decora- 
tions; and it became a matter of consideration how the 
fine coat was to be obtained at the cheapest rate. He 
had done enough for the manufactures of England, by 
praising their prosperity !|—a pat on the head balanced. 
accounts with the British public. And he recollected 
France, not being burthened with tithes, corn- laws, 
and various other blessings which cost a great deal in 
England, was in the habit of getting up court-dresses on 
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moderate terms, for prudent gentlemen, who could not 
afford to throw away money amongst those who were silly 
enouyh to give itthem. ‘So an express was sent off, with 
the measure of the minister, in the ambassador's bag, to 
order a fine embroidered court-dress coat for his excellen- 
cy, the British Foreign Secretary. I do not know whether 
waistcoat and small-clothes were included, as a mere ac- 
‘cident brought the coat before the public; but as the same 
reason would exist for ordering the whole suit, I am in- 
clined to think, that a whole suit was ordered ; and per- 
haps French silk stockings, French cambric shirts, and 
Brussels lace into the bargain. It was about the time that 
this great minister, (who has managed to give Spain to 
France in the course of six months,) was endeavouring to 
persuade the French ministry, anhis way,to let Spain alone ; 
and those who peruse his notes, will find a very great anxie- 
ty at one precise period, to keep on friendly terms with 
France. 

The Duke of Wellington was sent off, to offer his medi- 
ation to induce the Spaniards to make some concession ; 
and Sir William A’Court, was transported from Naples to 
play the part of auxiliary to the principle Saltimbancho. 
At this very moment, as I guess, Mr. Canning’s order was 
in the hands of the Freneh tailor. His new coat was in 
jeopardy ! and considering the bad savour of his old habits, 
he must have been in a sad dilemma! It was absolutely 
necessary that peace should be maintained. A mere em- 
bargo would have ruined him, perhaps for ever; as on 
his taste depended the reconciliation between himself and 
the fountain of hishonour. I put the conqueror before the 
conquered, asa matter of course. [ think I see the minis- 
ter pacing his chamber, and in agony of mind, as to the 
doubtful fate of his new coat, dictating his curious des- 
patches, in which the world has remarked there was 
something under the surface, which it could not compre- 
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hend. Some blockheads whispered about a bribe from 
France ; but take my word for it, it was nothing but the 
coat, except we add the remaining et ceteras of the suit. 
French politeness, perhaps, might find out where it was 
making, and pay the bill; when if the tailor was honest 
there would be some profit ; but the Minister is not capa- 
ble of asking such a favour. It would be a curious fact 
for the historian to assertain that the Duke of Wellington 
and Sir William A’Court were employed as ambassadors in 
behalf of Mr. Canning’s coat! but greater trifles have 
plunged Europe in war ;—and the pacific garment may 
long be lauded by the enemies of bloodshed. Spanish 
pride proved inexorable :—perhaps the danger of the coat 
was not mentioned; as it is difficult to supp se that Mina, 
Riego, and the other Spanish patriots, would not have been 
moved to pity the English minister’s anxiety, and sacri- 
ficed the Constitution at once, rather than he shouid have 
been put to any inconvenience or alarm. French polite- 
ness, however, seems to have accepted his disposition to 
make the Spaniards truckle and his own inclination to 
truckle to France himself, in a gracious manner; and in 
due time the important garment is shipped off, and arrives 
safe in London, to the great joy of the insurers. It rea- 
ches his own wardrobe—it gladdens his eyes—it entrances 
his heart! “ Ah! George!” [ think I hear him exclaim, 


c< 


thy heart must be adamant, indeed, if it can resist a 
‘« man kneeling in this dress, and ready to kiss thy hand, 
thy toe, thy glove, thy shoe, or the dust beneath thy 
feet, for the net sum of six thousand a year, besides the 
“ candle ends.” 

But men are never secure of happiness. Not even 
when the cup has reached the lip, and the sparkling 
nectar has already moistened the palate, is italways given 
10 satisfy the thirst. The cursed French tailor, had made 
the coat too little under the arm. Perhaps Mr. Canning 
No. 19, Vol. XI. 
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nad sent an old coat for a pattern, which fitted him during 
his greeving fit, when unior sentence of transportation, 
“ far from ..ome and all its pleasures: not remembering 
that sleeping upon © beds of roses,’’? and attending the 
speaker’s and premiei’s dinners, were hkely to swell out 
his bulk. The coat, however, would not comfortably 
contain the man. What was to be done? There was no 
time to send to the French tailor; and if there had been, 
the expcnce wasa consideration. So it was concluded 
that an English tailor might perhaps be able to let out 
the sleeve; and he could not charge much for that. It is 
unfortunate that Mrs. C———-- was not so much of a hus- 
wife as Lady Castlereagh, who, to lose no time, took her 
stockings to darn in the gallery of the House of Lords, on 
the celebrated lebsier-drowning of Lord Melville! The 
Chancelior’s wife is also said to be a good h:nd at mend- 
igs and is believed to have darned, and widened, and 
tengthened,a certain conscience, as much as the very shreds 
of its composition would ailow. But Mr C — We, 
ot so fortunate, in having any body at home who could 
use aren needle dextrously ; so the coat, (1 dare say, very 





uctantly) was sent to the tailor :—where, herrible to 
pete it was forcibly seized in the King’s name, and 
conveyed away to durance vile, in the dungeons of the 
custom house! ‘The fright s the tatlor—the tears, the 
agony of the minister—the lamentation of all his house- 
hold, participating in the grief of their beloved master 
—If pass. [have no great talent ai describing ihe sorrows 
of great folks; but thou may’st easily conceive that the 
loss of a coat, ana of such a coat, was no trifle! Lord 
Castlereagh severed the carotid artery, for a less plague ; 
but Mr. Canning is two wise to deal with Jew-bovs for 


penknives. He cuts only with his tongue; and it is not 
tong enough to reach his own throat. The merciless 


ro2ues who stole the coat were too well-bred to make any 
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noise about it. ‘fhe coat they would have: and pertiaps 
they got something besides, for being moderate in their 
exultation. A paragraph did steal into a newspaper, 
o>scurely hinting at the circumstance ; but public curiosity 
was not roused to attention; nor was it ever known 
how Mr. Canning equipped himself for the levee—whether 
he turned the old coat, which had been so often turned 
before—or whether he went in sack-cloth and ashes, to 
disguise his want ofa coat, or whether he borrowed a coat 
from the wardrobe of his predecessor—is not recorded. 
‘The levee, however, passed off propitiously. He 
managed to touch the hem of the garment of the ‘ Great 
Idol of all loyal hearts,’ and was dismissed with forgiveness 
for the past, and the monitory warning of “ go,and sin no 
more !”’ 

There the affair mght have ended, and the coat have 
been forgotten: but a little imp of mine, who is con- 
stantly on the alert for curiosities, happened a few days 
ago, to find this identical coat, in which a minister had 
hoped to captivate the eyes of a monarch, ** thrown 
amongst the common lumber” in one of the custoni-house 
warehouses, and lotted for a sale, which was to be made 
last Monday week, with the condition that it was burnt, 
es contraband goods! How fertunate for the minister, 
that the coat was net scived upon his back. There is so 
much brencli tinsel in !.1s own composition, that he might 
have been thrown with it into the warehouse of con- 
demned articles; and burnt with it for the sake of the 
sterling gold which purification by fire would produce. 

‘The course in such a case Is to sell the coat, (which 
must neither be worn here, nor sent abroad) for the gold 
the émbroidery will produce. The purchaser must go 
with itto the Goldsmiths’ hall: there to see the coat burnt, 
and to look after the produce: and through this process 
am [I given io understand that this exquisite coat has al- 
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ready passed. The purification has been accomplished— 
this pride of the minister has perished in consuming flames’ 
May its spirit return to the iailor at Paris, from whence it 


came ; and, oh! may he never again make the sleeves of 
a minister’s coat too small! 





When Mr. Canning again talks of the encouragement 
due tothe manufactures of this country, he should be 
questioned about this proof of his attachment to them. 
Ido not admit that the French tailors have more taste, 
or more ingenuity than English tailors; but if they had, 
J think anjEnglish minister might be content with an En- 


glish coat, when he can stoop totake English money 
to pay for it. 


The fancies of a more illustrious character 
for French toys, is not to be questioned. His salary is so 
large that England cannot produce a sufficient variety for 
its expenditure ; but, really John Bull is as tame, as he 
is lame, if he will put up with a minister, scorning to 
wear the humble manufactures of the country ; or daring 
to go where he can get them cheaper ! 
I remain, 


Thy friend and well-wisher. 


THE BLACK DWARF. 
Nota BENE!—MarK WELL! 


Mr. Canning has been ‘ speaking’ again. The oracle’s 
mouth has been again opened; and like all other oracles 
he is mysterious, and contradictory, notwithstanding the 
emphatic nature of his sentences. | wrote thee word, some 
few months ago, that the ministry of this country had de- 
termined not to have any thing to do with the affairs of 
this world. Jew, Turk, or Christian, might quarrel, or be 
at peace with each other—the British Cabinet would 
have nothing to do with the quarrel, or the pacification. 
To the very lowest regions would they pitch ail inter- 
ference. ‘They were determined to be the quietest, best- 
behaved, sweetest-tempered, good-natured devils, that 
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ever were heard of. Nothing could, or should, disturb 
their placidity. !fan outrage was committed under their 
noses, Why if was no business of theirs. If their own 
noses were pulled, why it was christian forbearance to put 
up with the insult. If they were requested to kneel to the 
Bourbons, down upon their knees they went, to shew 
their patience, and their pacific disposition. A kick ora 
buffet was welcome as a Christmas-box, or a new-year’s- 
gift! It was wonderful! to see a Cabinet so utterly desti- 
tute of gail and spleen. ‘Thou wouldst have sworn that 
Astley Cooper had been at work, and extracted those 
parts from the animal economy! A company of mice 
could not have more completely discarded all idea of mag- 
nanimity and courage. Billing doves, cooing - turtles, 
twittering swallows, playful lambs, could not have seemed 
more harmless. <A kitten would have been a lion amongst 
them. Lords Liverpool and Sidmouth were so very play- 
ful, that they absolutely married; and Mr. Canning went 
to the Scotch Church! The angels began to rejoice dt the 
sudden change :—while “ the devil was piqued such 
saintship to belhold,’’ on the part of certain of his old fol- 
lowers, who had been caught upon the hook, baited with 
that precious gudgeon, Mister Oliver! Every now and 
then, to be sure, they said they could fight, if they were 
obliged to fight ; but while they could «void tt, fight they 
would noi—no, let them be provoked to any degree. No- 
thing short of trying to beat out their brains, or to stop their 
salaries should induce them to mention war. They kept their 
word until France had won the game in Spain; as they 
had before, when Austria played for Naples and Sicily. 
Thou wouldst have sworn they were Anstrian ministers 
ou the latter occasion ; and French ministers on the former. 
Now they are likely to play the part of the Russian 
ministers: fortheir ambassador, speaking in the name of 


these ministers, and receiving mstructions from this very 
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lack-coat, Mr. Canning, has uireaiened Lurkey with a 
war with Eugiand, i it will not listen to the demands of 
the Russian Emperor ; and to add « further inducement to 
the Grand Scignior, to concede, he is indirectly promised 
the opportunity of butchering the Greeks in quiet, for 
having dared to dispute tie divine right of Turkey to 
tyrannize over them! ‘ihe object of the Russian Em- 
peror is two-tolu. He, fostered tho resistance of the 
Greeks, in the first instauce, because he wished to secure 
their assistance to annex Turkey in Europe to his domi- 
nions. But the Greeks talked of liberty, and this disgusted 
him. He did not wish to release them from their fetters. 
He only wishcd to change the inipress of the marks of 
their bondage. He therefore abandoved them to the full 
vengeance of their cruel masters. ‘iurder, violation, and 
robbery was let loose amongst them. ‘Liey were abandon- 
ed to their own resources ; despair lent them unexpected 
energy; and the Russian despot siw with delight that 
the two parties were furtherimg his wWtimate designs, by 
weakening each other to exhaustion. ‘Lliings took, how- 
ever, an unexpected turn. Greece, by an extraordinary 
effort, placed herself again on the list of nations. Her 
independence seemed certain. ‘Fhe Turks were every 
where defeated; ana at this moment, fearful lest the 
Greeks should secure what they have gained, the negoii- 
ations are renewed by Russia, through the mecium of the 
English ambassador ; and a treaty is proposed, the basis of 
which is to be the restoration of Greece vuder the yoke of 
Turkey. ‘This treaty is offered too, under the indirect 
threat that England will go to war with furkey, if it be 
rejected ; as it is a preliminary objeci with the fZoly Allies, 
to eradicate all traces of freedom before they indulge their 
appetite for conquest. The course of affairs here seeins 
to take this direction. The Engiish Ministry find that 


, ewe os : we s = ya" te Se ‘a 
England cannot go to war, even In self-defence, or in de 
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ience of those interests, which are essential to self-defence, 
without a reduction of the interest of the debt, and other. 
measures Of reform, which would co-t the ministry their 
places s—and t'cy would rather preserve their places, than 
suffer such reforms to take place. Hence, they have made up 
their minds to sacrifice eee foreign interest of their coun- 
try, to the hazard ofits existe ee eile than look the pro- 
per means of defence steadily in the face ! They have given 
Naples and Sicily to Austria. Yhey have given Spain 
and Portugal to France. ‘bey wiil give Greece and Turkey 
in Kurope to Russia :—and after they have done this, they 
will not be in a condition to refuse any thing to any body. 
The circle will be drawn narrowly round them—they will 
find the continental tyrants unit:din one great object— 
the ruin of the English Navy—and the English Ministry 
will find that they Lave made the enemies of England a 
present ot the is to accomplish that object. 

There are, among the people here, some who affect to 
think that the issue of affairs in Spain would have been 
the same, had England been in earnest to assist her—and 

they refer to the ease with which France has over-run 
Spain. Such persons, however, chuse to forget that the 
English armies, for years, over-run America with much 
greater ease. ‘There was no Catalonia in the United States, 
And if France had not taken the part of America, it is dif- 
ficult to say that American perseverance, great as it was, 
would have triumphed over superior discipline. France, 
»: that oecasion was true to her own policy, and has raised 
up a naval sid to Britain, which will ultimately bear 
away the palm. But when English Ministers had the 
power of limiting the progress of France towards a supe- 
riority—‘‘ No,” said they, “ we wil not interfere. It is 
no business of ours.’’ Such heads inay not be worthy of 
the scaffold ; but that their posteriors des.rve the bireh 


there ean be little doubt. Such maudling politicians as 
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these are only fit io bear gossips company at a christening 
‘The candle and the arni-chair would become them better 
than the helm of the vessel of state :-—but they are the 
guardians ot property—the consolation of the wealthy!!! 
One would laugh at this, were thcre nothing at stake save 
the money-bags of the Wealthy. But the hearts that beat 
high for England’s glory—the minds which know that 
national character is every thing, cannot brook the shal- 
low policy which ailows its neighhour’s house to be set 
on fire, in the coward hope that its forbearance will ensure 
the safety of its own. Mr. Canning thinks to meet this 
exigency by pretty speeches! If the French were to 
threaten invasion, he would sing— 
¢ Lady-bird, lady-bird, fly away home !” 

and expect to charm away a French force with a melaphor, 
He has been at Plymouth, to receive the freedom of that 
rotten borough ; and there he thought fit to liken England 
to aship laid up in ordinary, which might be easily refit- 
ted for service upon occasion. He is so much of a land- 
lubber as to fancy ships are solid blocks of timber; for he 
calls them “ mighty masses!’ which is strange, consider- 
ing that he has sailed to Lisbon ; but the profits of that 
venture were likely to warm his brain beyond the power 
of observation. i.e simile, however, fails in the appli- 
cation ; for the country instead of resembling a sea-worthy 
vessel, capable of being called into action, resembles an 
old, battered hulk, only fit for home duty within low 
water mark,and no more capable of defence than a wasp’s 
nest. But this is only the ornament of the speech—the 
gingerbread gilding, which no one expects to be pure 
gold. The main drift of the argument was, to declare 
the policy of England “ was not an isolat:d policy.” 
That is, he went down to Plimouth apparently for the 
express purpose of giving himself and his colleagues the 
lie direct. He and they bave hilherto declared our policy 
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was to remainquiet. Now Mr. Canning says, “ our ulti- 
‘mate object must be the peace of the world! ‘That may 
‘be best obtained sometimes by prompt exertions,—some- 
‘times by abstinence from interposition im contests which 
‘we cannot prevent.” How the peace ofthe world is io be 
preserved while other nations are quarrelling, I do not 
understand ; but I do happen to know that when prompt 
exertions might have kept Europe at peace, by preventing 
the Spanish war, Mr. Canning and his colleagues dare 
net whisper about exertions! Thus his past policy was 
a cheat, or his present declaration is a fraud. Indeed the 
whole tissue of his speech is at variance with his actions. 
When the question of war was mooted with reason, he 
shrank like a snail into the shell of the treasury. Now, 
that war would be unavailing, he is a second Bobadil, a 
very Copper Captain—blustering away before the Corpo- 
ration of Plymouth, the members of which never attacked 
any thing half so formidable as. a live turtle; but who 
wish for war merely to enliven the town. Therefore Mr, 
Canning put on a bluff face before them; and talked of 
war, and of putting the ships in motion ; though he dares 
not hint to the ambassador of that Louis, who lived 
upon our charity so long, that he is about to ac- 
knowledge the independence of the South American 
republics. ‘To chatter bravely before a set of Plymouth 
Corporators, 1s a matter quite within the compass of the 
powers of the Rizht Honourable Gentleman. Any measure 
will do with such men. He might tell them that “ the 
stability of England contvibutea to the safety of the 
world.’ Perhaps they know no -better; and they may 
imagine that the world is suspended by a rope, the end of 
which is in Mr. Canning’s office ; that he could cut it when 
he pleased, and thus destroy the balance of power for 
ever. ‘They would have believed him had he told them 


this: but the people in general are not such dolts as Mr. 
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Canning chuses for his hearers: nor is there a reformer in 
the country who does no: see that Mr. Canning and his 
colleagues are merely the mice which the mountain of 
debt produees in its rs0.¢ wonatura!l labours. The mice 
may exult that they have given the Bourbon cats the slip 
for a period; as Mr, Canning rejoices that he did not in- 
terfere with the affairs of Spain; concluding very naturally 
fora political mouse, that England would would have 
been as easily defeated as Spain; it mattering little to 
Grimalkin whether she has two mice to catch or one!— 
But those who have been accustomed to think Englard a 
match for France, will have different feelings upon this oc- 
casion ; and I shall leave them to their own reflections, 
with the single remark, that before long they wil! be 
called upon to make sacrifices which they little expect, ia 
consequence of the dastard policy which the Ministry have 
adopted. The Ministry see very clearly that they will 
have to cali upon the people for something, but they have 
not yet probably determined whether it will be to draw 
their swords, or to tave their haids tied behind them.— 
To the mass of the people, the lattcr, 1 believe, wouid be 
as welcome as the former. There is not one in a hundred 
that has ouse enough io value life by its enjoyments ; and 
those who measure its value by any other standard, are 
only fit to be the slaves they are. 





From the Biack Dwarf in London to the Yellow Bonze 
alt Japan. 





THE KING OF ENGLAND SANE AND WISE. 

I know, my friend, thou wilt be delighted to hear the 
news that I have now to communicate, because thou art 
partial to ereatness ; and art always glad to hear it vindi- 
cated. A writer in’ weekly journal some tw. lve months 
since had the audacity to notice certain reports then is 
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circulation, as he says, stating that the most gracious 
Viajesty of Britain was not in such fall possession of his 
seuses as aking ought to be! As the father of this mo- 
narch was a confirmed Junatic, such a report was likely 
to obtain the greater currency; and it fell to the lot of 
Sir Robert Gifford, (clever fellow, that!) to stop the re- 
ports. Another man would have been most likely to 
have contradicted them at once, by putting a paragraph 
in the Courier, signed by the royal physicians if nec-ssary 
stating that there was no ground for the report! ‘Then, 
if any unlucky wight had dared to say that he disbelieved 
the Attorney-General, the Courier, and the royal phy- 
siclans—Wwhy—hang him—he ought to have been pro- 
secuted for an Infidel. ‘This was too straight-forward a 
way fora lawyerto take. Your crabs must always walk 
backwards. ‘Thus instead of showing any regard to the 

yal feelings, by officialiy contradicting the report, he 
en S an ex-ofiicio information against the proprietor; and 
leaves the report to make its own way, with the recom- 
mendation of bis authority; for the law says, in cases of 
cx- flicio Ea that the truthasa libel; and the 
greater the truth the greater the libel :—so that the peo- 
ple were left to imagine, on the authority of the expoun- 
ders of the law, that the wicked printer had published 
the truth, and was therefore prosecuted. The report soon 
made way for other reports; as the public appetite can- 
not be satisfied always with the same diet, however re- 
lishing ; any more than Henry LV. of France, or Captain 
Macheath of Engiand, with the same woman, however 
lovely ; or the chaplain with the same dish, though it 
were partridges. every day—and the ex-officio informa- 
tion went to sleep in the archives of the court. But 
these things have the disagreeable property of waking, 
just at the moment when they are not wanted: anda few 
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to prove, at this period, that his Majesty had not been 
affected in his intellect twelve months since, by calling 
the case on for trial! when the matter was entirely for- 
gotten on all sides, except ou tie part of the lawyers, who 
were hungry for their fees. 

l immediately turned to the libel, to refresh my memory. 
There I found that Mr. Harvey, (the name of the proprie- 
tor,) had put down the reports that were then buzzing in 
the air; and on the supposition that what was current 
might be true, he indulged in some speculation as to what 
might have caused so lamentable an effect. He enumera- 
ted the losses of his wife and child, under very irritating 
circumstances ; and assuming that monarchs were suscep- 
tible of common feeling, he concluded that these matters 
must have very deeply affected the monarch. 1 could not, 
for my life, have made out a charge against him ; but then 
{ am not so clever as Sir Robert Gifford. The respectful 
language he called irony—and seemed half dispcsed to 
state, in round: terms, that the King did not care ‘one 
farthing for his wife; and that to suppose her death hurt 
his feelings was better vrony. He talked long and loudly 
of the mischief of holding out the idea that the monarch 
was not in possession of iis faculties ;—totally forgetting 
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that “ the good old king,” was insane for a great portion 
of his life; and yet, thanks to Lord Liverpool and Lord 
Eldon, the country prospered quite as well as if he had 
been a very Solomon. 

J read the Attorney-General’s speech with the greatest 
care ; for | expected to have found a full refutation of all 
the idle reports once in circulation. I expected that he 
would lay before the jury a clear demonstration, (since he 
thought it necessary to proceed with a matter which every 
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one else had forgotten) that the monarch had never been 
incapacitated from the performance of his duties—that he 
would have prowed the reports to have been entirely un- 
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founded—and that Mr. Harvey had published them with a 


knowledge that they were unfounded. i did not see how 


he could call upon a London jury for a verdict upon any 


other conditions. The reports might have been true, and 


then Mr. Harvey would have been justified. They might 
have been false, and yet being current, he might be jus- 
tified in the pnblication of them, not knowing them to be 


false, and only reporting as he heard. At allevents,as a 


juryman, Lshould have demanded proof—legal, substantial | 
positive proof—that they were untrue, and unfounded— 
when a charge was revived which had slept beyond the 
time when any possible mischief could have resulted from 
the offence. Butthe Attorney-General did not think it 
necessary to do any thing of this kind. He said it was a 
gross libel upon his Majesty :—leaving the law maxim, 
which declares truth to be a label, to be applied or not: 
and without a jot of proof, either as to the reports, or the 
fact, he called upon the jury for a verdict of gudlty, and 
they very civilly gave him one. To be sure the defendant 
almost deserved this, for not defending himself, and putting 
himself in the way of communication with the jury. 

But this is no excuse for the latter ; and against them 
there is still a heavier charge. They were some four or 
five hours before they could agree upon a verdict. Thus, 
some of them must have surrendered their opinions to the 
persuasio® of others ; and this we apprehend is an offence 
which falls but little short of perjury against those whe 
were sworn to “ weil and truly try, and just deliverance 
make” between the parties! The law does not expeci 
that an accused person will be tried over again in the jury 
room. When there is a mass of evidence to examine, or 
a difficult line to draw between aetion and intention, a 
jury may occupy some time in deliberation ; but here there 
was no conflicting testimony to reconcile—the publication 
was proved—the language of the libel was before them. 


They had nothing to do with the speeches either ior or 
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against. The plain question was, whether the publication 
“in question was an offeace or not?’ The first inquiry 
for them to make was, “‘ Against whom is it an offence ? 
The Attorney General talked of bis Majesty’s feelings, 
but WE have no evidence that his Majesty ever saw the 
libel, or ever heard of it. We cannot, therefore, enter- 
tain that view of the subject. Whom else has it injured ¢ 
not the public—for it wou'd have dropped dead-borne 
from the press, but for the prosecution. Time enough 
has elapsed to shew, that even with the powerful assis- 
tance of the Attorney General, in the promulgation of. the 
contents, no harm has been done. We have no evidence 
of its falsehood, we have no evidence of its malice. in- 
deed we have no evidence at all upon the matter; and 


therefore we are compelled to find a verdict of not guilty.’ 
Something like this must have been the reasoning of the 
dissentient jurors i in the first instance. What induced ihem 
to sacrifice their own opinions, and to take up the opinions 
of others, I cannot tell, but this I know, that an honest 
juryman should act npon no opinion but his own. He 
swears to act upon no other; and to surrender his judg- 
ment, is to surrender his integrity. It would seem that 
the jury were aware they had committed a fault, and were 
anxious to repair it by a recommendation to mercy. A 
whisper is abroad that it was the coi.dition of the compro- 
mise, but this I can hardly betior e; because such a com- 
promise would imply direct and wilfal perjury on the part 
of ell the jury-—it being as criminal on the part of 
those who thought him guilty io recommend him to 
mercy, as op the part of those who thought him not guilty 
to agree to a verdictof yuilty. The oniy thing known, is, 
that it was some hours before the jury could agree ; and 

as the agreement depended not upon evidence, but upon 
opinion, a sacrifice must have been made, which the law 
does not sanciioa, and which reason condemns. 

I wish it were possible to hope that atime would arrive 
when jories were judges of their own feelings. Trial by 
jury is only valuable whea able, honest. and couragcou 
“arorsare unpanielied. The Dey of Algiers would havs 
‘not! thing to fear from the establishment ei “trial by jury, ef 
he could appoint his body-guerd as jurors. Nay, it would 
be harmless im Japan, if ‘the Emperor might use his slaves 
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as jurymen. i wiil not, therefore, recommend it to thee, 

until I see it better understood. 

Thy friend and well-wisher, 
THE BLACK DWARF. 


ee Ae 








SIR CHARLES WOLSELEY AND THE TEST ACTS. 





TO THE EDITOR. 
Wolesley Hall, Oct. 7. 


“iR,—-i could wish, through your paper, to put the 
public in possession of a fact to which it is desirable to call 
their attention, and to add afew remarks that seem to 
me to rise naturally from it. Last Tuesday | went to 
Wolseley Bridge, to qualify myself to act as Commissioner 
of Taxes ; when, to my surprise, I found I was incapa- 
citated from performing the fuactions of such an office, 
unless I made oath that to believe in transubstantiation 
and the invocation of Saints, is damnable and idolatrous ; 
in other words, that every believer in them is consigned to 
eternal damnation. Now, Sir, though I am nota believer 
in transubstantiation, | know many honourable men who 
are, and quite as fit for Commissioners of Taxes, and as 
unfit for damnation as you or me: nor will I be a party to 
sO gross an Injustice as their exclusion and insulting humi- 
liation. Besides, can any on: declare on oath that the 


whole Catholic worid is buried 1: idolatry, that his own 
¢ We, who so londly reprobate the doctrine 
of exclusive salvation, are worse exclusionists than our 
opponents—they only deal damnation on pertinacious per- 
severance in known errors—we damn all Catholics in the 
lump, without one redeeming clause. In no part of Eu- 
rope-—not where French Ultras hold arbitary ruie—unot 
under the Autocrat of Russia, nor in Germany, nor the 
Papal States of Italy, nor in any part of the enslaved 
Continent, isa man required to°swear that the Thirty- 
nine Articles are an abomination in the sight of God. 
Such a sweeping arrogation of the power of the Divinity, 


of judging the consciences of men, Is reserved for Protes- 


ancestors, to the Reformation, were all idolators, and all 
} 
i 


are Gamnes 








660 THE BLACK DWARF. 





tant England. I need bardly add, that I threw the oath 
from me with disgust, and left the room. I had rather 
my tongue were torn from my mouth, than pronounce an 
oath so abominable, so intolerant, and so repugnant to 
the benevolent principles of genuine Christianity. In the 
the name of common sense, is the national character to be 
for ever stained, and our statute book disgraced, with 
enactments subversive of the just principles of justice and 
natural right? Are laws that were made (whether just- 
ly of unjustly matters not) to put down religious intole- 
rance, to be kept in cruelforce to perpetuate it? The 
oppressed are become the oppressors, and a sweeping sen- 
tence of interminable proscription is pronounced, in the 
name of liberality and toleration, against six-sevenths of 
the people of Ireland, and one fourth of the members of the 
United Kingdom ! I am, Sir, Your’s, &c. 
CHARLES WOLSELEY. 


TO THE EDITOR. 











——— — Se 


Sir, 

In my letter inserted in the last Dwarf, your 
compositor has made some striking mistakes which materially 
affect the sense: p. 606, Riot Act should have been Test Act— 
p- 609, to their success, to ensure their success — p. 610, discriminate, 
shouid have have been dissimulation. There are several other 
smaller omissions, but they are of littie consequence. By noticing 
the above in your next, you will oblige, 

Your’s, with respect, 


NO HYPOCRITE. 
Oct. 29, 1823. 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

A few friends at Dudley, to pure and undefiled Christianity, 
have forwarded the sum of two pounds to Mr, Peter Watson. 

We have received the packet from Mrs. Fildes ; but do not think 

the conduct of the individual alluded to bears upon the question as 


it regards Mr. i. who has solemnly and decidedly disavowed all 
knowledge of the transaction. 














